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of this tall and splendid youth. For I grieved for
the fate of my former suitors, and yet I saw them
for all that go, one by one, to their useless doom, and
still myself remained alive. Long ago, beyond a
doubt, I ought myself to have left the body, and per-
ished of my own accord, rather than consent to live,
the cause of death to so many others: and by putting
myself to death, I should have cut in two the fatal
chain of their succession, and saved their lives by the
substitute of my own. And nowa instead, I have
been as it were their murderess, and a death to
them all in female form. And now the Deity has
avenged them, by sending to me at last the God
of Love in human shape, whose death will be a grief
to me a hundred fold more awful than any death
I could have died, And I myself shall not survive
him. Then why waste time in chiding one who has
but one more day to live? For as soon as night
anives, he must go like the rest to meet his doom :
and certain it is, that I shall not live to see the sur
rise again without him.

And as she spoke, they gazed at her, astonished.
For she seemed like one that has burst the bonds
of all restraint, and thrown all consideration to the
eight quarters of the world. But as soon as she
stopped, the old King uttered a doleful cry. And